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Europe's most dangerous man,  as he jokingly calls
himself ?

If the Middle Ages were night, anyhow it was a
bright starry night, a night of romance, compared
with the darkness that lies spread to-day over Europe.
In this darkness there stands to-day a man who
thinks that the lighted torches of war can take the
place of freedom's daylight. Before us stands a man
who sees his youthful dreams fulfilled ; he still hears
to-day his farewell words in the church vault at
Aschaffenburg in 1919 : " The fight with arms is
resolved on ... it will start ... we must will a new
struggle to begin. We must always have it in our
'thoughts."

These farewell words from the end of the war have
been brought to their fulfilment. The goal has been
reached. What the young man once sowed the grown
man can harvest. German troops have crossed the
frontiers ; eighty million Germans have fallen on
thirty-three million Poles, and the second World War
has begun.

All has been fulfilled just as Goring would have it.
Nothing now can hold back the war machine : on
i September 1939 Europe was set alight; and when
from afar we gaze on the ruins in Europe, we are
involuntarily reminded of Strindberg's words : " These
men bring the pest with them wherever they come.
Each works for himself and none works for the whole.
Would there were even one just man among those
masses swarming down there in the ruins."